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facets" (a buffoon not destitute of some humour). I therefore cannot imagine why he will suffer, much less pay, such blockheads to write for him. I know he will say, they are the best he can get. I admit it, I dare say they are: but then why will he have any ? He had much better have none. Sylla bought off a dunce who would be writing for him, and Augustus paid a bad poet in bad verses, as the surest way to prevent any more. If these fellows are to be paid for their zeal, let the honourable person oblige them to throw him their silence into the bargain. Formerly, a Right Reverend or two used to draw their pens in his defence, but of late we have seen nothing from that quarter neither; whether those Reverend persons have too much wit, or too much Bishop rick, to go on, I cannot tell: but this piece of advice I will give him, whenever he can get another author of that kind to write for him, not to translate him too soon.
This certainly never happened in any reign, or under any administration, before; for, excepting a late imitation of Horace, by Mr. Pope, who but seldom meddles with public matters, I challenge the Ministerial advocates to produce one line of sense, or English, written on the same side of the question for these last seven years. Has there been an essay in verse or prose, has there been even a distich, or an advertisement, fit to be read on the side of the administration ? But on the other side, what numbers of dissertations, essays, treatises, compositions of all kinds in verse and prose, have been written, with all that strength of reasoning, quickness of wit, and elegance of expression, which no former period of time can equal ? Has not everybody got by heart satires, lampoons, ballads,